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cd. This IS spoken under the authority of her neigli.5 
hours! From whose report it would appear that she* 
ttever felt the glow of a tender sentiment ; nor ^vca 
knew the sweet meltings of pity for any child but her 
own. Poor Polly Middleton (afterwards Mrs. Find- 
ley) and her two little sisters were of coiirse treated 
like Negro Children. They never experienced those 
sweet caresses, those fond attentions which the infant 
heart naturally e:k;pects, and so greatly needs. But 
few were the smiles that ever brightened on their pale 
cheeks — seldom was the sparkle of joy in their or^ 
phan'd eyes. Their wardrobe was one scanty shift- — ►^ 
a blanket and the hearth were their bed and beddings: 
Tkercy these three little neglected creatures sighed or 
^lept, while their step mother and \ker children, wrap- 
ped in warmth and down sent the night away in soft 
delicious slumbers ! But this unnatural woman, not. 
content with the aforesaid barbarities to her step' 
daughters, suffered her dislike to carry her so .far> 
till sft length unable to bear them in her sight, she 
turned them into the kitchen! There among the slaves 
they lived ar^d laboured, coarse, ignorant, and He-., 
glected for several years ! ; 

Such inhuman treatment has shortened the life of 
many a poor child ; and driven others to act of ruin- 
ous imprudence. It was exactly so in this case; for 
Polly; the second sister, and ih understanding weak- 
er than the others, thinking herself, one day, more, 
than commonly ill treated, quitted the house and went 
to live with an elder sister who was married.. This 
rash step was but another name for ^«/w(?ft'o« and rwin,. 
to a poor weak girl under her unfortunate circum<^i 
stances.^ She had, as M^e have seen, been educated 
very servilely ! And nothing so debases, nothing so 
demoralizes a child, a^ servile education. A young 
woman who has long been denied the rights of a daugh- 
ter, tong kept under hatches like a servant, with a 
mind depressed and spirits broken, can hardly ever 
go intt) company with safet)% The kind )qo]$$, s^ygqt 



^mSeSy and polite attention she meets there— -things' 
so untisualynih her, poor girl ! make a false impre% 
sion^ " what dear good people she Has got a^^ 
V^ong!^ j' 

A young gentleman gives her a tender ^lance-*i, 
instantly a soft sigh heaves ' her bosom — sHe turm 
aside her down-cast cheeks red with blushes— ^her 
owii father had seldom ever given her a tender look!; . 
Then> '^What a charming young gentleman tfiis mus]^ 

her ■ /[ 

Well, he plies her with attentions- — pays hand^ 
some compliments-^says a world of fond things! — 
makes a number of pretty presents— and his work 
is done! For she, poor simple soul! all gratitude 
and love, reposes a confidence in hitn which he! 
abuses to her ruin. 

Citizen reader, 4o you kiiow how they enclave the 
sagacious and mighty elephant ? JVi / Well then, VVt 
put you up to that piece of knowledge* The elephant, 
you must know seldom or never /i<?^ c&nw to sleep^ 
but takes his nap on allfiursy resti^ig his mammoth 
oai'case against some mammoth tree. The huntsimen 
m^rk the place of his rest ; and while the elephapt 
is abroad, regaling himself in a cane^brak€^ one an 
Indian-corn Jieldy they cotne and dig a deep pit by 
the side of the tree, bridging it over with saplings^ 
handsomely covered with earth and leaves. Soon ^s. 
the drab-coloured evening with her screech-owls be^ 
gin to make honest people think of home, the ele- 
phiant sets out for his simple lodging, and there with 
a thundering crash comes dpwn into the pit. At first, 
he burns with rage at the treachery of man— he tears 
into gibblets all the smaller trees that lie within his 
reach— hie heaves his mighty chest against the side 
of the pit, but his enormous weight keeps him* 
4own. " He can't get out." For three days and 
nights the hunters heed him not, leaving it to hqn- 
gejc and thdrs^ to take o€ W&fiery edge— ctti tiie fourth 
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aay, <toe of them com€$ with 21 long pole and falls up^- 
<>h him most unmercifiiUy, At every blow thd poor 
ciephant^ shrinks and grokns ; and with tricklmg 
tears oitcn loots aroui^ to the man for pitjr. But' 
die man^ciS if he bad never heard of such a thing, as 
mty, continues to lay on. rresetitly out starts from 
tlie bushes a second huntsman, who pretends tlii take' 
the elephant's part, and snatching up a slielklah, lh\ 
Aers away at his advers^, whom he drivesi off witH 
knocks and curses — " O y6u cruet wretch ! What 
murder a poor brute at this rate ?^\ Thtn going to' 
the elephant, he pats him on the back, and' coaxes 
and wheedles 'him like a kitten — ^^ Poof fellow ! 
S{^5S he, poor filial and did tlietf^ Beat you so^ my 
£,ttk pig /—-fr/iat f did the villain mean to murdef 
my poor elephant V^ After this hie brings him ad' 
armful of fodder, and some water, which the half- 
starved animal greedily devours, ^vith tears of grati- 
tude rolling down his face. The next day, about 
the same hour, tlie fellow with the long pole comes; 
again, and falls to work upoii hiih like a very devil 
incarnate. The poor elephant, concluding that »i7w' 
hi^ time is certainli/ com^^ gives himself up for deadi 
$ut jpst as he is making his peace ^ who ^duld hop 
out of the bushes but his dear good Jriefidagsant 
hshamfi^ht is instantly knocked up with great 
luiy, at the close of which the elfephanl has the infiV 
nitc joy to find that victory debl^-es in favour of his 
idear friendy who comes and pat3 him again, bring- 
inff more fodder and water. This vile Jarce oi ali- 
teroate cruelty and kindness is played on the eli^- 
phant for several days, during which the poor aiii- 
inal contracts such a love for his supposed friend,' 
that he follows him like a dog, and with histriiht 
pitting him pn his back, ^comes his slave for lifct 
Thtts is humbled an animaJ, which meastires, wheii 
fiill grow©, from fifteen to eighteen feet^ and weighs 
l^^m twelve to tw;^nty thbiisand poiinds. \ 
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Woe to Ac poor ^irl wfeo is thus tossed bettre^ 
cruel relative^ atliome^ anda fond sympatHzing isMl^ 
Jfriend iibroad! Like the cfephant, she is in a verjr 
Jair way to be brutalized and enslaved for ever. - 

This \iras mQurtrfullr illnstrated in the Hstoiy qT 
l^oliy Middleton ; barparously treated ut kbme^ ste 
ijkd Bed, ?is we have §een, to an elder sii^ter, a Hiar- 
rjed ladyv In the faipiily lived a young man, a ncaf 
relative of her sister*s husbandl The youtfi and 
•^ woe worn lobjcs*^ of this unfortunate girl touched 
l^is heart vvnith pity* Yielding to the soft impulse hfc 
^cted the brother*8 part by her; and at first, nf> 
doubt^ with great sincerity and innocence. But ala»! 
im young bosoms the angel Pity, is too apt to deg^ 
neriite into brutal appetite. So it proved with Ais 
young man. For having by his generous sympathies 
tbmpletely won her ^ec^ions, he cruelly took advafl*^ 
tage of her confidence in him, and in one fatal mo- 
ment blasted the whole life's happiness of a poor 
fir!, whom bpth in honour and humanity he wat^ 
bund to protect ! 

Her situation dtirhig^ pregoaitcy was extremely nit. 
pleasant ; and in a short tiime after the birth of her 
iijfant, she was turned out of doors by her sister J 
In this deplorable condition, lii;e the popr Prodigd^ 
ter thoughts turned towards her fether, though froia < 
him there was biit little to ^ope. However, theK 
appeared no altematwc^ she must either go' or p(i« 
nsn. So taking up her child,, she set out on foot|. 
Her journey was distant and dreary, and alas I poor 
prl! nothing had she to alleviate its horrors-^i-na 
^m-shine of innocence to l^^ighten her road^-^^*— no 
^onscipqs virtue to support her feeble steps— no be-, 
loved father to run and rejpice over his short<-breath^ 
pale-faced'cbughter ; nor fond sifters eagerly gather^ 
ihg aro\mdy and striving who Jirst should snatch and 
miother \vith kisses her little babe. These, O vir- 
tile! ap only M^prcGJQu.s,per<pi;isiteSi^ But Polly hadL 
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,^oaiMi giiili Arid the qreat fatubr had aaid^" 
/" while in guilt she shall never know peace.^^ Whed 
foolish lambs forsake the path that leads to ever- 
green pastures by the waters of life, will the good 
Shepherd suffer them to wander away and be for eve^ 
lost ? Oh no ! he sends the rough dogs of his love 
to worry and tear them till they return/ Polly was a 
lamb that had wandered ; to deter others from walk- 
ing in the steps of her folly, she is made to bear the 
burden of her iniquity. See her now turned out of 
doors '. Out of doors by her own sister ! and out of 
the doors of a man, whose own brother had wrought 
her ruin! Pale and in tears she moved along, co- 
vered with rags and scorn, and bending under the 
double v/eight of sin and sorrow. 

Still as she went, the image of her father would 
.eften come across her troubled thoughts-— his smi- 
Rng image as in former happy days when placing her 
pn his lapy he used to kiss and call her hi$ awn little 
angel! The tender thought rekindles all her soul — 
she flies to his bosom — she clasps his knees, and 
with looks and languagefcrvent as when dying sin- 
ners pray, she paints her miseries, and implores for- 
giveness-^— ^forgiveness to a once loved daughtier^ 
whose mother is now in dust.-^She prevails ! ncr fa- 
ther-is all her own ! Strained to his throbbing heart 
she hears his bursting sobs, and feels her face all 
.\vet,with his gushing tears. « 

But too soon, alas! the dear delusion vanishes— her 
&ther appears before her again, black with rage, and 
with eyes of lightning smd thundering voiqe, up- 
braids her wickedness, and spurns her from Hi? pre- 
sence, " Stainof my family! Detested wretcKl begone f 

His voice rings in her frightened ears ! she shrinks 
ffom- his fiery eyes ! her whole soul is filled With ter- 
ror ! Fain would she have turned aside to tlie poor* 
c»t cottage, ^ere she might but find a crust for het>. 
self, and a little milk iot her babe \ but alasi in all 
'this wide world ^e kiiew; o{ no such placq^ 



&ach weatJ thf thoughts thnt distracted her mwA a^ 
«he travelted along, tearful and alone, towards hor' 
fether's divelJmg., *T^vas near night when she ar- 
rheil. Imintdi^iteiy on. entering the yaFd,-sIie was 
Tecollected by the Negroes, who all ran to ineenhei' 
crying out, Ecre'^s Miss PoUy! here's Miss Polly P^ 
Half mad>with joy they gathered around her, eager, 
2iX^viii^tosha^e hands.. iBut a\ hen they^ame to see 
her pale lookis, her mean dre&s, and that she herd a 
little child in her arms, their jity wa& turned into 
5errow, .and sevenrl (^f them wept. Children of na- 
ture !, how could you refrain from weeping, when 
you saw, thus outcast -mA forh^n^ your master's 
own daughter; aind that daughter the orphan of a 
once beloved mistress! Indeed she could not help 
weeping herself ; for their sad and silent couhtenah- 
ces went like a daggei- to her hearty and made htv 
sensible, poor .girl ! how low she was fallen ! By 
this time^ the noise made in the yard had brought 
Mrs. Middletoh to the door. 

The reader wijl ptease to take* notice, that this* 
was not die sattie Mrs; Middletofi who had treated 
Polly so barbarously. Oh no! $lie, poor womanV 
was gone to hier otyw j&/^f ^.' Ih a reaisoMSle time af- 
ter her dedHi, the Major married again. This 
which happened to be his J mirth watch, did much < 
more hoijodr to his taste and judgnieht than 'the last* 
•for $he pi^oved to te an excellent woman. She had 
often heard of poor Poll^^ and sincerely pitied her 
misfortunes, Soon^ therefore, as she heard the ser- 
vants, as bcfor^e said, saluting their yoting mistress, 
«he went to the door where Polly was standing w^itlr 
her child in her arms, and the negroes -around her. 

'^ Is'this Pdlly Middktdn?'^^ ^^xiil^h^. 

" n^yjf^rfem,^' replica Polly. 

'' Wdl^ come hy Pally ^ came in and take a seat ;'' 
and piacirig a chair close to the QrCj desired her' ttv 
•!^it dmvn.- '^ -- ■''-'■'' 
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"i'his conversation, together with the noise made* 
by the crowding' Negroes, waked Polly's child, who 
began to cry most piteously, '" Poor little creature^ 
give bim to me^ said Mrs. Middteton, give bim.to 
me: perhaps be is i?z/w^ry,'*— then lookmg at Polly 
' with great tendernesSy she asked her if she h^d din- 
cd. Such unexpected goodness quite overcame the 
poor girl ,- who, looking down, could make no reply 
but by her tears. A comfortable dinner was pre- 
sently set before her, but she could scarce do more 
' than taste it ; fatigue and trouble had taken away her 
appetite. 

Finding herself quite exhausted by her long walk, 
she begged to go to bed early. The good Mrs, 
Middleton paid her the respect of accompanying 
her to the chamber where sl^ was to lie. ' Scarcely 
had they entered it when Polly suddenly stopped^ 
and looking around, fetched a most distressing 
groan. 

*' What's the matter, Polly? said Mrs. Middle- 
ton, what are you troubled about, my dear?" 

** Troubled? Oh Madam ! replied she, I am 
troubled — :I am troubled indeed ! This chamber al- 
most breaks my heart. It recals scenes which I can 
hardly think of without distraction. This, Madam, 
is the very chaniber where my mother told me I wais 
born, and here that dear parent died. On that bed 
she died. Oh ! never shall I forget what passed 
here a few days before her death. My two little 
sisters and myself were playing here on this floor. 
At that time, I was, as I have been told, about five 
years old. My mother, then in the last stage of a 
consumption, was lying on that bed, supporting her 
head on the palm of her hand, with her elbow on 
the pillow. Oh ! I can see her, pale and melan- 
choly as she lay ; I can see her as plain as if she 
was now lying there before my eyes. As we were 
playing I heard a noise, and suddenly turning to the 
b€d I saw my poor mother shaking with a strong 



fit of crying.— Oh madam ! it was then th^t I fiir^^t 
felt the bitterness of grief, I felt it like a load on 
my heart, ready to burst it* I broke into a loud cry, 
and running to her, threw njy arms around her 
neck, with my face in her bosom. She strained me 
to her, as though $he would have strained me into 
bcr very soul. She bathed iis with her tears; and 
lifting up her eyes, e3i claimed, O my God! my. 
God ! what will become of my poor orphans whei> 
lam dead and gone! and when that woman sliall 

come to be mistress here ? Oh my mother ! my 

mother ! the storm which you saw gethering over 
my head, has come~it has come and bursted on 
me, and I am lost, lost forever!*' 

"Oh Polly, said good Mrs. Middleton, don't lay 
things so much to heart, J trust in God you will yet 
see brighter days.*' 

" Oh no, Madam ! replied she ^ never, never ! there 
are no bright days for vent \ The sun may rise and 
shine on others, but never on me. Guilt, like a 
cloud, has come and darkened ine in the morning of 
my days — Oh ! that 1 had died when my mother 
died I that one grave had contained us both ! hovv 
sweetly should I have slept, lockM in her embra- 
ces; my innocent dust mingling with hers! and when 
that LAST M o R N I NG Came, O with what joy would I 
have join'd my mother's steps to meet the great 
uedeemer's face, and in his presence to live and 
rejoice with her forever ! But now, alas ! she is gone; 
and poor miserable- me ! I shall never perhaps sep 
her again ; never be permitted to embrace and live 
with her any more !" \ 

^' Why, Polly, said Mrs, MiddletoUy why will you 
give way to such sad thoughts ?" . 

** Oh Madam ! replied she^ my wickedness, I'nj 
afraid, will sej)araf»e me from her however. She was 
all innocence : I all pollution ! She was the glory cf 
her sex, I its disgrace the disgrace of her name aq^ 
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jTavnily— rSHADE of my dishonoured mother ! look rmi ' 
so dark ami angry upon me ! Qh ! why thus turning 
away from me, do you hft your sad eyes to heaven 
and hc&ve that piercing sigh.'* 

*' Come my dear child,; said the good Mrs. Mid-^ 
dletoiiy don't go on at tjiis rate. Repentance is a 
blessed thing, Polly, but it should never drive us to 
despair. -^You have sinned, my child/, 1 have sin- 
ned ; and so have all. Put forever blessed be God^ 
who has asured us, that if we will but repent, our 
sins shall nc yer be our ruinc— but that he will bury 
them for evef from Quf sight as in the depth of the 
sea, and will forgive us freely, and will love us hear-^ 
tily as thp* we had never sinned at all.'* 

*^ Oh my dear, dear madam! said PoHy, eagerly 
snatching her hand and givihg her a devouring iook, 
do you think God can ever forgive, can ever love 

** Yes indeed, indeed he cati, Polly, I am certain 
he can, my dear ?'• 

*' Oh Maciam, help me ! help me, but to that hea- 
ven ! and on bended knees I witt thank God' for you, 
to ail eteniity.'* 

*' Well, glaidly, Polly, mo&t gladly indeed will I 
do all I can for you : and I pray God to bless my en-, 
deavors! and I shall have better hope if your father 
can but get over his passion and t^k^ you to live with 

iis.''^ ' • ■ '• '" \ . .; . ■ 

" Oh Madam ! I am not Worthy to live with you. 
But if my father will only be so good as not to turn 
me away, but let me stay on the plantation ;that will 
l^e enough. I shan't ask to liVe with you. Oh no! 
the kitchen or quarter will be good enough for me 
and my little son. There we will thankfully live— ^ 
pnd there gladly will I work my fingers to the boiic, 
pontent with bread and water, so I ftftay but enjoy so 
blessed an opportunity to recover my innocence ?\nd 
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, Presently after tliis, Mrs. Middleton wished PoU 
iy a good nigUt, and retired, leaving her to Uike 
that repose, \^ hich, 'twas plain^ ^he greatly iietued. 
But scarcely was she laid down, very ihaiikfui, no 
doubt, for so kind a reception, and foncily hoping 
yet to see better days, when her father came home. 
As yet he had heard nothing of his daughter's being 
in the house; but while he was at hupper, her child 
Jjappened tQ fetcli a scream. In great surprise^ he 
asked what that meant. ''Nothing, my dear," repli, 
edhis wife^ ''but only that poor Polly is come with 
her little (jhild to implore your forgiyness.*^ 

" Well that.'- returned tie/ with great wiirmth> 
^^ she shall never have !" 

"Oh! Mr, Middleton dont talk so, is not thi* 
poor girl your own child?" 

'* Child ornQ child, she shall never have my for- 
givness, I disown her. What Forgive a wretch 
lliat has disgraced iny name, and scandalized my fa* 
piily! No never !" 

*' Oh I my dear husband, how can we hope for 
,God'3 . forgiveness, puless we forgive one ano- 
ther ?" 

'* Well, I know that; but I dp not believe God 
can want me tq forgive a jjarlot.'' 

" Why, my dear, that is tlie very person we 
ought to forgive/ A poor girl, who has fallen from 
Innocence and happiness, and covered herself with 
sliame and misery, is the proper object of our pity 
anl prayers. And if she should return tb us witii 
such prpciouiii symptoms of rep^nt^nce as poor Polly 
brings, I jam sure we ought to run awd embrace 
her, and forgive her, and not only forgive, but kill the 
fatted calf, and return heartiest thanks to God for lier 
recovery. This, my. dear hasl>and, is the nature of 
true ioji'e, as we see tjie example of the blesiicd God 
towar. Is the poor prodigal." 

"Well, you need not ta}k to me about poor prodi- 
gals, for I am determined to punish her tis zn e^vani- 
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^e to others : and that I'm sure will be plfeasing' ' to 

^' Nothing, Major Middleton, can be pteasing to 
God, thatjs cruel to any poor creature. For, god 
IS LOVE, and it is mercy he delightetl* in and not' 
sacrifice/* 

<« Well Madam, you may as well hush preach- 
ing to me: fori wiH never forgive her, that's the 
long and short of it. And never again after this 
night shall she darken my door as longas she lives/' 

But waving a dialogue, the rusUlt of which was 
so little honorable to human nature; suffice it to- say, 
that the pocw creature was barely suffered to stay in 
the house that night. In the morning he gave her 
three dollars^ and regardless of her ^earsand cri^s^ 
had her mounted on horse -back, with her child, be^: 
hind a servant, and seat off. At some distance froril 
the house lay the main road that leads to Charleston ' 
Soon as they had reached the road the slave stopped : 
She asked the cause, — " Master told me^ miss Pollyy^ 
replied he, to bring you here andUa^e youy Then 
taking her down, with tears in his eyes he bid her 
farewell, and left her I 

The place where she was left was a wild wood-r- 
ail around was dark and dreary— *the winds mourni- 
ed in the tops of the pines — and her infant, as if 
conscious of their woeftil state, quitted the breast, 
and leaning back on her arm, widi piercing cries to 
heaven implored on his mother and hmself that pi- 
ty which the world had refused* The measure of 
her miseries seemed now to be fulL Her' last hope 
had failed — no father had she now— no sisters—no 
friend — a poor out castofnature, disowned by every 
body, bhe felt Iier heart ready to burst. A sudden 
gush of tears came to;her relief, ami unburthened her 
loaded heart. After weeping a good while, she strain- 
ed her little son to her bosom and arose to go, alas ! 
she knew not wither.— Her wandering steps wfere 
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liirected to tbt^^cabin of a lonely widoW) . who poCif 
herself, ha<l karnt to feel for the poor. With tfii^ 
good woman she spent several days of \\;jeleome rest^ 
pairtaking of her simple hospitiUities, bread and roots,, ' 
and miik,^ 

Thjc report of her having been tumed out of 
doors by her father, w:as soon spread abroad among 
the neighboyi^^ not writhout exciting a just indigna- 
tion at so unnatural a deed I It came at length ta 
the ears of her seducer, and renewed in his bosom 
the gnawing^ of that worm which never dies. Toni 
by remorse.for the irreparable injury he had done. the. 
poor girl, he sent her word that there was an empty 
cabin on his land, where she might go and stay.— 
She immediately repaired to it with her child ; and 
there, ail alone^ th^y lived a long while. Their only 
food .was a little corn boiled in some naked water- 
some charitable hand had sent her a small iron pot 
for the purpose. From a neighbouring field she 
was allowed to gether corn; and sticks fit>m the fo- 
rest. Her seducer came at length to see her ; and 
with a generosity that does him credit, took home 
her little boy, and clothed him handsomely ; mean- 
ing to act a father^s part by him. But the child wa» 
not long to be a trouble or a charge to any body. 
For, in losing his mother, he lost that livwg balsam^ 
ihaX'oital somethings \\\\\c\i only a mother^s eyesy a 
mother's soft ivarm kisses can impart. For lack of 
this he soon began to pine, and crft times even in the 
midst of hi& play, wotild burst out into bitter weep- 
ing. But presently he sickened, and ceased from 
all hi^ sorrows : for Gocl took him to himself*^ — '■ — ^ 
In his last illness, which was very short, his mother 
was sent forj but did not arrive tiU. he was dying^--^ 
The moment he saw her, his whole soul seemed to 
fly out to his eyesr-^Ob my Ma! my Ma ! he ex- 
claimed, then stretched his litdc arms, trfemblin^ 
with impatience to clasp mcc more her belov^ed nepK 
In this last^ fond effort his feeble nattire sunk tmder 



him ; for immediately on reedvering the dear cnrite' 
of her armb, he laid his fainting cheeks on her bo- 
som, then feebly crowing, in sign of bliss, he closed 
hisejes in the long last sleep. Just as his soul wasi 
departing from him, his mouth all at once assumed 
the sweetest smile that ever charmed on a Cherub's 
lips. He appeared to the astonished spectators as if 
he ha<l suddenly seen sonie lovely sight, 'Tis pro- 
bable that the* dyiiig infant had then first seen the 
V BRIGHT GUARD that Waited to carry him home.— 
Gloiy to him who said '' suffer thq little child? en to 
iome unto mei^^ and sends his own Flaming Angels 
to escort thepfi to his presend^. 

Bitter were the cries of his liiother when she com- 
mitted to earth this fond and faithful little companion 
. of her Ji'oe years sorrowsi Ice-cold and stiff were those 
beloved feet that were wont so readily to accompa- 
n) her to the spring for watfer, or to the wood for 
sticks. But ihongh gone; he was still with her; still 
present to her every sense of weeping fancy^ Still she 
could see thatfece which smiled so bright, when, ben- 
ding under the weight of a pine knot, he heard her 
praise him for " a goad little bey.''' ' Still sounded in 
her ear that voice, su eeter than music, which prattled * 
so lively as they walked along, and fondly promised 
" ho'ix) he would work for her ivheri be grew to be a 
man.'' 

O! dry thine eyes, thou faithless mother! Thy 
yoiing beam is not quenched. I hat which, iti thy 
^6r\j^o sweetly smii'dy miA look^d^ nndlov^d, was not 
of dust' It was a breath oi the Eternal Spirit, 
Ft.trfully and wonderfully woven was that robe 
of clay which he %vore for a few days. Bu 'tis 
dropt, and the cherub ib with his God* The bright 
Youth of heaven art around him — the royal race 
of Infant Saints are his companions. Beauteous 
playmates of angels ! they live, and love, and re- 
joice together in the great Reiieemer's presence. Oh! 
wouldst thou have him back again in this vala of siiv 
4md soiTOvv ! ! !. 
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His iittle grave is still seen in the garden of hint 
Mlio ruined his mother. The children, as theiy p\ay, 
^me at times to the spot. Struck with sudden sym- 
pathy, they forget for a momeiit to laugh; while, jja- 
zing on his tomb with sorrow softened looks, they ex- 
cfefm, ' * tbat^s poor Tnik Btllfs grarre /'^ The tear is 
sometimes on their cheeks, as slowly turning away, 
they look at each other in silence, arid heave that sigh 
wtoich they canH explain. Soft blue eyes of youth! 
moist with the dews of pity, O ! let not that sacred 
shirting cease ! but speak your sorrows for the dead 
mlck)k9 of double kindness to* the Imng. 'Tis for 
this, that God takes away some of his little lambs," 
that the rest may love one another the more. 

Our troubles often visit us in pairs— \t was so with 
pDCjr Polly at this time; for scarcely had her son fallen 
iiito that sleep which shall last till the Ireavenspass a- 
"wayibefore her father was taken down to rise no more. 
-^Feeling that his great change was at liand, he set 
Ijiimself seriously to make his peace with God, And\ 
then, from what I can learn, his cruel treatment of his- 
ditUghter lay heavy on.his heart. '' ^\H(fivus aftaidy 
he said, be bad earrted things too far ^^-^at any rate shf. 
sha^ba^e an eqtml part of my estate y He often spoke 
of her with tears in his eyes; callbg herhis ^"•'poof 
tbiidl His poor ruined chiUr "■ 

As the last and best evidence he could give of con-' 
tfition ft)f all hi^ past cruelties to her, he made no 
will : leaylng it to the excellent law of the land to 
g^ve^ her a cnild*s part. \ ^ ^ 

* "^f his equal distribution of hct^ father *s esktcy 
vi^ hereby Polly became Mistress df a handsome for- 
timei gave great joy to all the neighbours. They fond - 
)y ho|>ed tliat she would soon ^ct 2i'godd Msband, and 
sperfd the rest of her ciays in innocence and peace. This,, 
the ^cwr^/ desire of the imprudent oi onr young sis- 
ters, appears to ha!ve been Very heartily the wish of 
Pohv' Middleton^. And tad it been her fete to have 
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: a iiafw^ for frightening women and cJiiildr^eiiy S^ 
Jas! this is no fiction, no romance, but a sober htstouf 
of what Findley was^ and, what any youth inay:^ 
who chooses liice him/ to do violence to the, spirhjOf 
love, and yield himself up the accursed sl^ve of lust 
and hate. Y^s, however disgraceful it may he.^hi*^ 
man nature, however shocking to our feeHivge,it mu^ 
y^t be admitted as an awful fact, that Ned Finrfley af- 
fected the lover, and married this unfortjiinate girH 
with no other view than to get her estate, aad thcAi 
to murder her dut of his way ! ! In 4 y^xy fi'vj days 
after their marriage, he began to find fault aiid to 
quarrel with her ; and presently went to such sba^e- 
ful lengths, as to whip her severely. -r-But thouglusp 
brutal in his treatment to ber ; yet> O divinje aniiA- 
bleness of woman ! she appeared ^till to be fond of 
him I She watched' his looks, anticipated hiswishes, 
and appeared never so happy as when he did not sctidl 
her for any thing she did for him. But all in vfluo. 
Nothing could soften his heart of flint. Not all 
her tears — not all her timidUies-^wox ali her ^nxie^ 
ties, now redoubled^ could avail to please. ' Twas ii^ 
vam that, to give his linen ihc most snow-white liuct 
^hc stood at the wash-tub herself. ? fwas in vain that 
to please his palate, she scorched herself over the fire, 
as his coak'-r-dycy and equally yain that she set up ti^ 
midnight making or mending his clothes, stijl he 
would storm and abuse — r-^still tossing in hisbccjl 
with grog-blossom'd cheeks, and raving with dnmki- 
enness, he would curse and threaten! Filled at 
length with that diabolical hatred, which could no 
longer bear the sight of ber thou^ in her o^pti bouse! 
and thinking every hour she lived, an hour too long, 
he came to the horrid resolution of murdering her ! 
With this view, on the Sunday morning which iishr 
ered in their eighth week after marriage, he got in- 
to a violent passion at breakfast, because, as he said, 
*^lthc coffee V)as no better than hog-iv^sb^^* and leap- 
' Jng up, seized her by the h^ir^ and dragging her tp> 
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; the.floor,^kiGk<ed mdx beat h^, very barbarously.— 
■After this be vv-ent out, damning, and, bl(jsi}f^^ 'mtif 
tjjc yard, ;\ybere he; stalked about; with'the ey^sof.a 
raging tygerv and a counteriance black andternb}f 
as the passions of hell could uiake- it ; then, boiinf 
Qitfg iaagain,hp snatched irp his hat and \vent off to 
one, of the n^eighbo^irs, leaving this poor, woma^; 
wringing her lirjnds md crj'ing^ and wishipgtOi C^Qfl 
'* sh^ had never been born !": : \ , . ,, 

Poor a^iGted sist^ ! thy sorrows will soon;, be 
xended!. - , _ : ; 

At twelve o^clock he came home to dinner, whicH 
he swallowed without speaking a word to any of tj^q 
family. , Sopn a^ dinner was over hetokl his wife 
^nd sister to put on their cloaks, for he waat?id ihcn^ 
to go over with him to sec Mr. Gifchrist's^ family* 
iiis wife turned pale at this proposition : for jjt sqcni^ 
^hey. could npt; go to Mn GilGlirist's Aviti>out; ergs* 
sing a deep. flood called Sicphen's creek ; andTcarii>§, 
from his dreadful looks,, that, he Wanted {o destroy 
her ^in the' creelv, she biegged he would ^^<:i/^rljei% 
He insisted, on her going/ Whereupon she, fell a cry. 
iftg, and told him she was so hurt from bis beattngi 
her in the morning, that she could not walk 90 far. 
He swore she sjiould //^ ii at any rate : and acconir 
j^anied his oath with such a look* Uiat for fear of be- 
ing murdered on tbe spo/j she got up and set off yi ith 
him and his sister. They continued their ybit .aX 
Mr% Gijchrist's till near sun-set ; when Findley de- 
sired them to get ready to go home. Mrs. Gilchrist 
insisted that theladiesshcuid stay with her that nigl\t. 
Poor Mrs* Findlcy's heart leaped for joy at the pro- 
posal—but Miss Findley said, that for her: pan lir- 
deed, indeed she could not stny^ for she bid pronii5e5l 
her .rnother to go back thai night — and. Findky^ in 
a very- surly manner, called to his uifc w make bpue. 
iSo pvitting on her clpak^ with a deep fortlxidiiig sigh 
she set out with them. , By the time they^ reaches*. ; 
the creek, FincTlcy had fotihd out duit tht cii-oe yas 



tao mmxU t» $arry all tbree &ftbemai ome ! Where, 
iipon taking in ms sister, he set her over first, and 
fctumed for his wife. Had Miss Findley been ei* 
Ihcr u good or a well-bred girl, she would certainly 
have waited for her sister that they might arm and 
arm have walked loVingty up the hill together* Sut 
in place of acting in ih\%amlahic mamer, it appeared, 
,ttert the moment she reached the shore, she set off 
by herself, leaving her poor sister to that horrid fate^ 
idbich Uis said she but too well knew wais intended 
for her, Findley, as was pbserved, went back for 
his wife, and having ordered her to get into the Ca- 
noe, pushed off. In a moment they were out on deep 
water^ when raising his paddle,,with the furious looks. . 
of a demon, he struck her with the edge of it (m the 
«de of her head ! The blo\^, which' was so violent 
as almost tp cut off her ear, knocked her overboard I 
half drovmed she came up, with eyes wild rolling 
with terror, and seizing the Canoe, with M'hat df 
breath remained, pitcously cried out-—** my bus* 
hand! mf husband ! dont kill m^ ! for God^s sake danf 
Mli me f what have T done ?^^ 
* From the violence of the bl6 w, the blood had gush* 
#d from her nose, giving her a look sufficient to t^uch 
with pity the heart of a demon : but stifling iip eve* 
ry sentiment of humanity, he redoubled his exertions 
to hush her cries and to put an end to her at once. 
First he endeavoured to disengage her hard-clenched 
lingers from the Canoe ; but, as fast as she was torn 
froni one place, she laid hold on another, shrieking 
and screaming to him all tha while for mercy/ mercy ! 
Finding at length that he could nt)t easily destroy her 
in this way, hp barbarously beat her hands from th^ 
Cano^, with his paddle, then with the end of it against 
her breast, pushed her backwards, still stretching out 
bfr arms to^ bim, and crying for mercy y as long as she. 
«ouldj till choaked by the bubbling^ blood-stained 
Wave^ h^ cnt^ were sijenced forever ! 
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Oh! tmjor Middieton! major Middteton! wretek^ 
^ fether of a wretched child ! had you but behefci 
this scene, with what fervor would you have im- 
plored the '* thunderer^s arm,^^ that you might strike 
to mstaht death this cursed oiurderer of your child t 
But, ah ! my dear sir ! suppose I w^re to say to j^ 
as honest Nathan said to David, *• tbw an \tb< manf^'^ 
TJboUy the first murderer of thy daughter! how like 
the statue of horror Would you stand ?— The chai^gc 
is, nevertheless, awfully true. Yes, be assured that 
when the trump of God shall spund to the last reckw 
ening, the blood of this murdered woman shall be 
found in your skirts, rank smelling to heaven, and 
crying fbr judgment on her father ! A lather, who^ 
ftrst cfouW huflfer a step -mother to drive her frohi his 
guardian side, and when she returned to him im- 
ploring forgiveness, and begging if it were only ^ 
corner in his kitchen, could then bimsetf dtvfchac^ 
away tb certain desperation and rtdti // *. 

VVhen that good lady, your last wife, intreated you . 
to remember that this poor girl was your o^n child; 
you kindled into rage and vowed eternal displeasune 
against a ** ^retcb'^ that hadtcdndilizedyourfattiily t 
mt pray vlajor Middieton, who made ^her th*t 
wretch ? W€ ar^tr told in the word <, f God that, *' thew, 
is an oppression which makes even a wise man mad ; V 
what then must be its eflfects upo;i a poor v>eakgiri^ 
but to break her heart, to turn her brain, and to driTe 
her to desptration ? Hence the blessed precept ** Fa- 
thers provoke not your childrert to wrath lest thef 
be discouraged ;'* that is^ hccDxnc disiem'tened and* 
desperate. . - 

Oh ! for the spirit universal of my old Methodiit 
friend Joseph Harding, Esq. of I'ctersburgh, Virgi- 
nia ! his face always shines upon his children — hrs 
Teyes arc cloves t yes, and his voice like the sound df 
music, to their delighted ears. When: at evening, 
he returns from his countmgroom, his lovely daugh- 
ters, now grown up, all meet him at the door— they 
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hang lipoin his steps to the dirrfng 'room'--^the)rCjet 
m his kneeSf or press; against his bo^om, €ind telatitrr 
their kiss^ Heaven is in that Gircle/'bei^ause 'tis fiU 
ted with love. ^ - . 

! Oh I Major Middleton I had you but thus brought 
up yew daughter, she would Immt btcii /rap/>y^.witk 
ydui andiiad she hten bappy, she would never hAv^Cv 
' teft you-; knd had she never left you, she .would 
never have been made the wretch, you curse. : 

-Besides, admitting her to have been in fault ; 
»mrA:in fault; cannot a father's . bpsdm find com- 
' passioa? ** If yout brother sin against youy not se- 
ven times, but seventy times seven j and repent^ you 
tnust forgive bim as you hct>e to be forgiven:^h I'hen 
take heed how you harden your heirt agaifist a 
daughter's cry, lest when ;y(^z/ come to cry thei'e be 
«tone :to help. For if our mercy, to others be to be, 
Ae measure of God's mercy to us; Oh! where 
shall he appear who has shewn no mercy on his own 
child! : '\ ^ . ^ ;v 

This unnatural cruelty to offending daughters is 
one of several yccy unchristian prejudices brought to 
iEis, through our forefathers, from Europe. Tbere^ 
to keep up' his family as near as possible to kingly^ 
grandeur y a father gives the chief of his estate to Ms^ 
ifdest ^nl thus too often exposing Ms younger sonsy 
to go;.upon tte hi^-way, and his dailghters upotv 
ib^ town I /Tira^ was, when the Americans did so^ 
too. /Bat. now ^yleaving the traditions of 7nen;?* 
thty are doing the better will of God, dividing their 
goods equally ambttg alt their childrei^ I Glory to 
God for the victory over this prejudicei \. 

Again, amcmg the great ones of Europe, the life 
of a poor mao; and that of a dog are so nearly balan- 
eid, that it is alm6st as common to break the neck of 
the one for stealing a /^^a^^i/t, as to hang the other 
for sueking an egg/!/ 

Jfnerkans formerly did so too ! But now, ciultting 
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iiUi> ^hhotriA *< tradition efthe eUkrs^^ they are trying si 
^ m^re perfect -WQtfP They will iu>t thus wantonly destrdy 
an oflctoding brother, but build foir him a PmetenAary-^ 
There they shut him up ftora doing fajrtker harm, and by 
the 8iim|9le virtues of hard labour, bread and water, soB* 
tude and books, they snatch him from madness and restore 
him to wisdom and happiness f Gloiy to God Ibr thdii^cto^ 
ry over this prejudice ii&i?* • 

Again, among the good Chrta^ns of Europe, if a? dau^- 
ter •* c«7»»«^j/5?%,** she is thrust fron* her fadier's doors 
and seat away like poor. Tetmar " with her hand upmi her 
head^ crBfing as she gvesJ^ Loaded with her fatber^s cur- 
ses^ and cursed with her own^efiections, she turns despe- 
i-ate, 2XkA rather than perish in the street, yields to the wiH 
of some drunken rake. Every day her beauty becomes 
less delicate, and her lovers more vulgar; till soon woit:\ 
out by anguish and disease ^ she end» hermi8^ie9 in a ditch 
or on a dunghill. 

O Americans ! assert still the independence of your cha- 
racter, and gloriously triumph ovtv tht^^ barbarism also ! 
Shew yourselves the worthy disciples of him who cante 
** to seek and to save that which was lost.^^ He caHs you 
to " ov^ercome evil rvkh ffOodi*^it> melt down hatred wJth 
** toah of ktte^'-'^o c$mpel to happiness even from " hed- 
ges and hig^toays^* But whom, O whom, will you over- 
cowie with good ? Whom will you melt with tenderness? 
Whom compel ,to the banquets of Angels, t6 the nmrriage 
supper of God, if it be not your own child? The greater 
her depravity and misery, the greater be your pity and 
** labour of love^* hr h^r recovery* Look forwai'd to the 
irig-hi datfSi that are to come ! ihink of the joy when you 
shall see your onec &lien daughter raised a glorious saiat ! 
and O! think of those eyes with which Angels meet such 
as were their souPs dearfrtend$ in this vale of tears ! 

Again— ^ould the step mother of the murdered Polly 
Findle y, have seen her as she once roved about the neigh- 
bourhood a t^w/jiw^ picfm of seddcti on— could she have 
heard her cries when barbarously beaten^ or still more bar- 
barously drowning by an accursed husband, 'tis likely that 
she, even she would have been filled with horror ! But Oh ! 
how would she look, on being charged as the authoress of 
these horrid tragedies ? Yes Madam, as steely as there is 
a pod who judgeth the earth, so s^irely do you stand ar- 
raigned at his bar, as the murderer of this poor girl. For 
had you, wh*n adopted into the wealthy family of Major 

E 
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Middleton^ but brought with you a true htte oi yovtt h«s* 
band, yowr heart would have acknowledged A£« little daugh* 
ter as your own; her pale cheeks and timid air would but 
have endeared her the more to you^ and inspired a tender- 
er interest in her ; while, with joy unknown but to those 
who love^ you would have pressed^ her to your bosom ; yo» 
woul(|. have dried up-her tears, and made her forget 
t||e loss of her mother ! And O had you, Madam, in con- 
ttnuation of such Angel goodness, but sent her to school:^ 
and furnished her with books; and instructed herinmu^ie 
and other elegant and useful arts, you would thereby have 
so ennobled her nature^ and refined her taste^ that she woukL 
never have left your beloved society^ nor have fallen rnXor 
the hands of those wicked young men who seduced and 
murdered hen . , 

And would youliave been any loser ^hy acting so nobly 
towards this little orphan ? No, madaro^ no \ that God wh« 
is the orphan's father would have rewarded you ten thou- 
sand fold even in this life. The delicious sense of thus 
zcting Si mothers part by a poor motherless babe— the sweet 
assurance ^hat her friends were all loving and blessing you 
for it — ^that your husband for the same reason, was every 
day increasing in his love and esteem for you — ^nay, that 
God himself was looking down on you well pleased ; andv 
would, assuredly, for this your ^* work of lovey"* raise up 
some dear friend to your child^ if ever she should come tQ 
be an orphan— the least article here, Madam, were happi- 
ness to a virtuous mind ; then O what a Paradise would 
their combined influence have opened in your bosom ?— 
What motives then, under Heaven, could you have had 
for declining so amiable a conduct with all its felicities? 
or, whence could have originated that stinginess to a little 
^orphan, so unnatural^ so shocking in one of your sex ? 

Ah ! could we but have snatched a sheet of foolscap^ 
warm from the press of your poor busy brain, how thick 
should we have seen it scribbled over vfithfine houses^ and 
earpetSy Sind side-boqrds^ and harpsichordsySLud silis^ and 
chariots^ and a thousand other ^ay things Siud greats to be 
raised from your stinginess to this injured orphan! But^ 
alas ! in the mi^st of all these Jine speculations^ you were 
summoned to that " dark and narrow house appointed for 
all living P^ 1'hither with unwilling steps you took your 
lonely way, going out of the world as naked as ever yo» 
came into it: leaving us the awful lesson, that, cursed i» 
• ihe hope of those who wovid cement their grajidejar wi#i . 
orphan's tears. 
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But admitting you could have gained the \i^ealth of 
worldsy by your cruelty to this motherless child, could the 
"wealth t>f worlds, thus won, have made yoii happy? 

No Madam! The ghost of her mgther though in the 
f;rave, would often have appeared to haunt your guilty con- 
science! and to break your midnight slumbers with fright- 
-ftil dreams, for thus grieving her unprotected child! And 
eften, when yopr own fretful or sickly little ones^ in ail 
their flax^[i locks, came crying around you, your heart 
would be i^ady to breai; at the horrid thought of what 
might be inflicted on them when you wer^ gone where^ their 
cries could never be heard ! 

- ToUi happy ! Indeed! What ! Womak ! Lonely -woman I 
Bom for tenderness and pity ! to turn savage and wring 
tears and cries from helpless orphans and yet be happy f 
no M^dam^ % God is lovey^ his whole infinite family of An- 
gels and nien are to ^^^i^^ bif love-^and he who sins a- 
ffainst this great iarv, shall in proportion to his crime, suf- 
fer ahell wthin^ and shew a htll without. Mark, for ex- 
<rmpley the hard hawk-Hie tye-^thejierce Tyger-looking as- 
pect-^-^the shrill wild-cat ^cr^aw-— and the d9g4ike snarly 
ever scoldings ever complaining I These Madam, are the 
marks of the cruel step moth€r-^2^xe these, think you, the 
iBSLxVs oi happiness f 

But admitting that by such cruel means, you had obtain- 
ed y owe fine houses and Manchester carpets^ ybur mahoga- 
ny Me-hoards and *yi/p^r /?/fl/r—adn(ii tting ^so that you' 
kept open house, and gave as many elegant dinners as MrSp 
General Washington a»d Mrs. General Pinckncy ever did, 
do you suppose rfiat all this would get you to be talked cf 
by any but such as liked your wine and venison 9 

No, Madjnnl Impossible : for in every virtuotfs bosom 
there is an j advocate for the orphanf^nnd when we see himL 
kept at a trembling distance, and treated as a stranger im 
his owhjather^ shous e-'^yfhtn we see him hardly permitted 
to come to the second table — and there swallowing his mor- 
sel in sifence and sadness, afraid to lift up his eyt s lest 
they should be blasted by the Tygress* that sits o|?posite t# 
him ! Not all the wealth of Sheba*s queen, could render 
such a woman the object ^ <?wr esteem! No, nor protect 
her name from the harshy teeth-gnashing Curses of hei 
neighbours. 

Let us now go back to the wretched Fmdley,^ whom we 
left i« the act. ef mtK-dering his wife. 
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The spat 'Which he had cbo5^en for thift horrtdpirimey 
WM a deep creek wxading in silence along ^ narroiv vdllcy^ 
shaded with hUls and trees. In this dark aod dreary scent^ 
a quarter of a mile from any habitation, he had fpadly ho- 
ped to destroy her so sudd^y, as to prevent miy <karm» 
But God wa9 pleased to disappoint him« For on receir- 
ing her death's weund, she instinctively exerted thu pier- 
dng cry which God himsetf teaches the poor sufferer, In 
order to awaken pity or call in help. 

Her cries reach'd the ear of Mr, Gilchrist, wh<>se fa* 
mily, as we hav« observed, they had just left. Mr. Gil^ 
Christ instantly ran down to her assistajace. On. r?«ching 
the creek side he saw Findley on the opposite shore very 
busy in getting something out of the water. *' For GW* * 
fsake^ Mr. Findkywhafs the matter f^^ — ''^Why nathing at 
4x11^'* replied Ned^ " only that my poor wife has/alle¥kover^ 
board and droxvu^d herself ^md I Urn trying to get her a^fi^rei 
that^s «//." Mr, Gilchrist then went over and assisted him 
in drawing her dead body on the bank. By this time the 
sun was gone down* ^^Well, Mr. Findley yWin^ are }f9u 
foifig to do v>it/i her to-night P^^ 

^' Why IbeHevey'* replied the phibsophic Ned^^Mf/w^* 
Mul may &$ well lie here where she is for the mghts m the 
morning Pll step d$wn with a spade ^nddig a Ht of a grave 
and put her in. 

Mr« Gilchrist was too much shocked to tnjake any reply* 
However, by day^^break next morning, he started for ^ UMt- 
^strate (MnBlockcr) to whom he related the whol^ aSair^ 
Vf^Jn. his own suspiktons. The magistrate iijistamly prder- 
^ his horse to the door. On their way they call'd a^d 
pick'd up several of the neighbours to go with them, and 
about sun-rise got down to tlie creek, whcire they found 
Ned very busy, sure enough, iii digging the grave--iW* 
dead xvife lying close byl ! — ^^Godoless me^^ said <^ Mr. 
Blocker, " wheals all this ? what xire you doing there Mr» 
Findley f' 

^^Whyy ^Squircy^ replied Ned, ^^mypoorwWthere^ top.^ 
it in her head to get 4rowrfd fast night j andfamjtist €fi^" 
ging a hole to put her inJ^ 

'* Aye ! why that*s very kind in you^ Mr* Findley ! XKOStly 
kind to be sure! But suppose we save you that trouble? Lay 
hold on hiniy gent lent en^ lay hold on him. 
$f Immediately was formed a Coroner^s inquest^ who re- 
ported that the deceased had come by her end in a violent 
Way. Ned, of pourse, was carried to prison; ^nd thence 
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pi^sently dragged to the bar for trials wMch was very btbf ; 
for his crime wias soon made as piain zs it wzsunperdona' 
hky said sentence of death was pass'd on him to the entire 
satisfaction 6f a crowded house.'^^Amidst the exetrations 
of the people, he was remanded to prison, .there to lie loa-' 
ded with irons till the awful day of execution. *rhe Rev'd. 
Messrs. Marsh, Lendn^m and Cartledge, pious JSaptist 
divines, often went to converse with, and to rouse him, ^if , 
possible, to a proper sense of the horrid crime he had com- 
mitted. I have been told that he was often heard to say, 
^^he had no bcpe; Even notv^ said he^ loan see the looks of 
my poor xvtftwhik I was wurdering her ^ and can hear her 
cries! Sutras I hdd no pity on her^ there is a voice. ^hich 
says^ there is none tr me*.*' Mr. Stanmore Butler^ .Depu-^ 
ty Sheriff, assured me that he used frequently to say that 
nothing terrified him so much as the thought of meeting ht»> 
.murder'* d -wife! . . 

' His tittte to make his peace with God was very short : 
for in a fortnight after sentence, he was placed on his cof- 
fin in the ignominious cart, and amidst a vast concourse 
carried to the gallows, there to accomplish the dread de- 
o^c— ''Ar shxJl hme judgimnt without merey toAo has 
shewn no mercy..^' 

On the morning of his execution, so great were his ter- 
rors^ that he drank nearly a quart of brandy without sufter- 
ing intoxication! He attempted, under the gallows, to ad- 
dress the people in a speech intended, as would seen^ to 
engage them to pray for him, as also to take warningirom 
fits sad extimple* But it was spoken in so low a voice as 
to create a reiar that however w^i/ meant, it hardly did any 
good. < 

The last incident of his life was somewhat remarka- 
ble. The board on which he stood under the gallows, 
sinking at a touch, he felt with a force &at broke, the 
halter, and gave him a bad fall on the gromid. He 
soon got up agaiti, but apparcndy much disordered. — ' 
On taking the cap from his^ face, his eyes appeared consi- 
derably blood- shotten and started, and the tears had found 
their way down his cheeks. At this the spectators all be-f 
gan to look sad, and some of them wept. — After he had 
a little rcccvcrcd himself, he asked the Shcri^ whether he 
meant to try again to hang him? The sheriff replied that 
he was b^sundso to do — " WeU then^'^ continued he, '^jfor 
God's sake give me something to raist:- my spirits^ for in* 
deed I am very low* ^ 



Hie Sheriff ordered him a halffAnt^ which he seized 
dttd drank with great eagemes ! He was then turned off% 
aepottd time, and after a hard struggle, as if very loth to 
fO| his trembling spirit forsook her wretched companion^ 
to meet the presence of a blood'^wengin^ God/ 

Reader I if you have nature for a tear ^ 
Oi hck to that gnlh-ws ana shed it thefe* 

He whom you see struggling there, was a master^piece 
of creation— HIS BODY, so wonderfully made, that the ado- 
ring anatomist threw down his knife and owned he knew 
not half^ts wonders-— HIS soul, far nobler still! A beam of 
the eternal f re; capable odnowledge and love next to in- 
finite. But now, darkened in the morning of his life ; cut 
eff in the very bloom of his being, there he struggles in 
the shameful halter, dying the death of a dog. 
- O ! that we could but '* Uft up our voice Hie a trumpet^^^ 
and speak the language of omnipotent persuasion, to every 
class concerned in the morals and happines of youth. 

Tender parents! think of the wretched Findley, and 
tremble for y#ur sons ! Like theirs^ his face was once bright 
with the smiles of innocence, and his little feet, as ready, 
for die soudlest toy, to run onerrands for his friends. But, 
alas! all these amiable qualities were lost! forever lost fdr 
lack of education ! O ! then by all your bowels of pity fdr 

£ur dear children, spare »^ j&oin^ to educate them in 
>VE, and to place them under the early care of iNDUs- 
TliY, TE^r^ERAHCE, and hokor! Those immortal vxr- 
fUES appointed of God to conduct your children through 
a usejulWi^ on earth to 2i blissful eternity in heaven* 

Generous Legislators ! think of the monster Findley, 
and lament the curses of neglected education ! O ! stretch 
the strong arm of your power, and bid Schools and Col- 
leges arise to enlighten and to save our land. 

Look to that gibbet and mourn, ye holy preachers !-— 
mourn the lack of feligiou'-^a^d redouble all your zeal ! 
But not for the religion of hypocrites— *fbr those disfigure 
§d faces and carnal baptisms^ which profit nothing ! but f6r 
that religion of angels, which Christ brought down from 
heaven^— that fervent love, which gives the happy hus- 
band even to joy in bearing the infrmities of his partner^ 
and by divinely obstinate tendernesses, to restore those 
Iboks and smiles which far outshine the sweetest sun- 
after olotids. 
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Young mon! who can seduce the utiftuspeetmg maid, 
and leave her to shame and woe ! think of poor Polly Mid- 
dleton and tremble ! God will assuredly bring ytm^ aneday^ 
to judgments 

Fortune-himters ! who, for her gold, can deceive and 
wed the woman you do not love. O !• 
* 
Read in the wretched Findley'^s fate^ 
How God such cruel fraud doth hate* » 

Then shun, betimes, his crime, lest like him, you finish 
with murder what you began in perjury. 

And O! ye fair Daughters of Wealth! learn from 
poor Polly Middleton's fate, to ask of him who gave 
your wealth and beauty, to crown all in the choice of a 
partner. For, like her, many a fine girl, with all her rich- 
es, has only purchased a Findley ! a wretch, who merely 
for her money has married and then murdered her! Or, 
still worse, has left her to die a living death ! Witness 
Jerome Bonaparte, and Sir John Nesbit!!! par npbile fra- * 
trum! a charming pait of Findley* s ! who, after marrying 
a couple of the fin<;st and wealthiest girls in America,— r- 
(Miss Alston and Miss Patterson,) left them in early 
widowhood to mourn that the briglit morning of their 
days should so soon be overcast with hopeless despair. 

" Daughter of affliction^ far era)ell T — ^were the last words 
of the writer, as returning in thought to the gloomy waters 
of Steven's creek, he beheld poor Mary Findley, n corpse 
on the naked shore. Her long black hair, gatlierM under 
her neck, was clotted with blood. — Her mouth, which^was 
open, still seem'd to plead for pity ; and the horrors of death 
tho' past, were strongly pamted on her ghastly countenance. 
But tho' siltni as the grave that waited to receive her, yet 
there was a voice heard from the martyr'd dead — it was 
that, stilly small voice which calls the world to wisdom when 
the Judgments of God are thundering in the earth. It - 
spoke to«//, but loudest to her surviving sisters. " Daugh* 
ters of beauty ! it seem'd to say — hear the . voice of a ais*- 
ter crying from her early grave-r-from the mouth of that % ^ 

grave which is soon to close on my mangled form — from J 

tke mouth of the grave dug by a husband s hands, I «all— - [ 

O ! hear my counsel. Shun^ as you would a demon^ the man 
who acorns religion ! out helpless fsex^s only guardiatti * 

whose divine power alone «alt« a husband^s soiiK conSrmi 
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hi$ virtues—^ftw^etens his spirit-^and opens in his Ixwom a 
never-failing fount of loves so:id J qi/s* Destitute of these, 
he cannot but be wi*etched ! ami wretched himself, how 
can he bii.t make us so? Hence it was that my -days, tho? 
foio^ have h^enjull o/mw^rz/— -hence, my tears vyere early 
made to flow, and they nev^r ceased-^-Jience, even in tho- 
therless childhood I was abandoned by a father ! afflicted 
by a step-mother! deceived by a lover! driven out by a 
sistei* ! and barbarously niurdered by a husband ! 

" But Oh ! thou most adorable, most unadored Lord 
God! though all others forsook me, ytt thou wouldst not 
leave me nor forsate weT Thbii, .MiCtHT^ King of 
Saints! didst still cleave to me, didst still follow me 
•with more than a mother's wooing! Day and night thy 
voice in my troubled heart was heard—-" Turn ! turn I 
why wilt thou die f Why thus feed on the swinish husks of 
SAti and sorrow, when feasts of jpurity and love are spread 
for thee ! How long wilt thou " lie blackened among' the 
pots*^ of nakedness and shame, while my wardrobes are 
sparkling with angePs garments ? 

** His call was not in vain. — ^With tears I rose up to re- 
tjirn to my Father— he hastened to meet me. The words 
of his mouth were sweet.— *'jD«w^A?er, thy sins are forgi- 
ven thee! — go and sin no more}^ With a change of life, 
I found a change of feeling. O ! change! from lowest hell 
ft) highest heaven ! Dreading relapse, I sought the sanc- 
tuary of marriage — and there was murdered! Buttho* my 
fcody perished, yet my soul is safe. I know that my 
Redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day* 
on the earth. These eyes, tho' darkened in death, shall sec 
his glory. These, now bleeding ears, shall hear his voice — 
and this poor mangled body shall come forth, and with an 
immortai tongue shall sing my great Restorer"^ s prviise far 



Could you with ink the ocean fill, 

With parchment all the land ,• 
, Were every single stick a quilly 

A scribe, each ready hand — 
Xo write thy love, O Saviour God ! 

Would run that ocean dry ! 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 

Tho' stretch'd from sky to sky ! 

FINIS. 
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